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MEN. 


Mr. Dex ran. 
Redephil Mr. RE E p. 


Palameds © 
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Servant. Mr. Mo RR 18. 


Melantha, Mrs. ABINGTON. a 
Doralice, Miſs Os BORN E. 


- 


* 0 


Philotis, | Mrs, WAL k E K. 
. EY LADIES, Ec. Eh | & 


* 


7% CRETE, SCENE SA. 


oy 


F renchiy'd | Lady. 


* 


40H 


SCENE, «= Wed. 


Enter Rhodopkil, meeting Palamed | 
Rho. Ow, Palamede ! 22 
Pal. Rbodephil x 

Rho. Who thought to have ſeen you in Sicily ? Wha 


brought you home from travel? 

Pal. The commands of an old rich father. 

Rho. And the hopes of burying him. | 

Pal. Both together as you ſee, have. . on | my. 
good nature. In few words, my old man has already 
married me, for he has agreed with another old man, 
as rich and covetous as himſelf; the articles are drawn;* 
and I have given my conſent, for fear of being diſinhe- 
tited ; and yet know not what kind of Woman Jam. to 
marr y. 
Rho. Sure your father intends you 17 * very ugly 
wife, and has a mind to keep you in Ignorance, "nll you 


have ſhot the gulf. 
Pal. 1 know not that ; ; but obey I "will and mk 


But what's the reaſon that in all this time, a 8 could 
never hear from you? 

Rho. Alas, dear Palamede, I have had no Fo to write, | 
nor indeed to do any thing in the world to pleaſe me 
the greateſt misfortune imaginable is fallen upon me ! 1 


Pal. 5 what's the matter? | | 
A 2 Bobo. In 
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Rho. In one word, I am marry'd; wretchedly marry'd; 
and have been above theſe two years, yes, faith, the 
devil has had power over me, in ſpight of my vows 
and reſolutions to the contrary. p 
Pal. I find you have fold yourſelf for filthy lucre ; ſhe's 
old, or ill- condition'd. | | 
Rho. No, none of theſe: I am ſure ſhe's young; and 
for her humour, ſhe laughs, ſings, and dances eternally; _ , | . 
and; which is more, we never quarrel about it, for I do 
7 the ſame 1 5 ä | | 
>: Pal. Youre very unfortunate, indeed: Then the caſe 
is plain, ſhe's not handſome. 

Rho. A great beauty too, as people ſay. 

Pal. As people fay! Why, you ſhould know that beſt 
yourſelF. Ln | 
 Rhe. Aſk thoſe that have ſmelt a ſtrong perfume two 
years together, what's the ſcent ? 

Pal. But here are good qualities enough far one woman. 


ee ee — 1— EE OR 


f Rho. Ay, too many, Palamede; if I cou'd put em f 
x — into three or four women, I ſhould be content. | ö 
Pal. O now have found it, you diſlike her for no 41. 


other reaſon, but becauſe ſhe's your wife. | 
Rho. And is not that enough? All that I know of her | 
perfections now, is only by memory: I remember. indeed 
that about two years ago, I lov'd her paſſionately ; but 
thoſe golden days are gone, Palamede.  - 
© Pal. The truth is, your diſeaſe is very deſperate ; but | 
though you cannot be cur'd, you may be patch'd up a. | 
little; you muſt get you a miſtreſs, Rhodophi/ : That 7 
indeed is living upon cordials; but, as falt as one fails, l 
vou muſt ſupply it with another. Bete 
Rho. Truth is, I have been thinking on't, and have juſt 1 
reſvly'd to take your counſel; and faith, conſidering the | 
diſadvantages of a marry'd man, I have provided wel) ; 
enough for an humble ſinner, that is not ambitious of 
great matters. | TE» | 
Pal. What is ſhe for a woman? = | 
Rho. One of the ſtars of Syracuſe, J aſſure you: 
i Young enough, fair enough, and, but for one quality, 
= juſt ſuch a woman as I could wiſh for; being a town- 
lady, without any relation to the court: Yet the thinks 
| 128 undone, if the be not ſeen three or four times a 


| day 
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day with the princeſs; And for the king, the haunts and 
watches him ſo narrowly in a morning, that ſhe prevents 


even the chymiſts, who beſet his chamber, to turn their 


mercury into his gold. | | 

Pal. Yet hitherto methinks, you are no very unhappy 
man. | 

Rho. No lady can be fo curious of a new faſhion, as 
ſhe is of a new French word. She is the very mint of. 
the nation ; and as faſt as any bullion comes out of France, 


coins it immediately into our language. 


Pal. And her name 1s | | 
Rho. No naming ; that's not like a cavalier: Find her 
if you can by deſcription ; and I am not ſo ill a patuter, 
that I need write the name beneath the picture. 
Pal. Well then, how far have you proceeded in your 
„ we 
Rho. Tis yet in the bud, and what fruit it may bear, 
I cannot tell, for this inſufferable humour of haunting 
the court is ſo predominant, that ſhe has hitherto broken 
all her afſignations with me, for fear of milling her viſit 
there. | | E's 
Pal. That's the hardeſt part of your adventure. 
Rho. Have you ſeen your mittreſs yet ? | 
Pal. No, but I was juſt going as I met you. 
Rho. Then don't let me hinder you; for to tell you 
the truth, I have a ſmall affair upon my hands. 
Pal. Why then, dear Rhodophil | | | 
| Rho. No ceremony; we ſhall meet, and compare 
notes. | 
Pal. Poſſitively. f 
Rho. Adicu [Exeunt ſewerally. 
Enter Dotalice, and Beliza. 
Dor. Beliza, bring the lute into this arbour, the walks 
are empty: | would hear the ſong the princeſs Almathen 


bid me learn. ¶ Enter Palamede] {hey go in and jing. 


Bel Madam, a ftranger. 

Dor. I did not think to have witneſſes of my bad 
ſinging. | | " 

Pal. If I have err'd, madam, I hope you'll pardoa the 


curioſity of a ſtranger ; for I may well call my ſelf fo, 


after five year's abſence from the court ; but you have 


freed me from one error. 


A 3 Dor. What's 


off. 
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mar ry d too. | 


Der. What's that, I beſeech you? 

Pal. I thought good voices and ill faces had been in- 
1 ge and that to be fair, and to ſing well, had been 
only the privilege of angels. | E 3 

Dor. And how many more of theſe fine things can you 
ſay to me ? | | 

Ful. Very few, madam, for if I ſhould continue to ſee 
you ſome hours longer. You look ſo killingly, that I 
would be niute with wonder. 

Dor. This will not give you the reputation of a wit 
with me; you travelling monſieurs lize upon a ſtock 
jou have got abroad for the firſt day or two; to repeat 
with a good memory, and apply with a good grace, is 
all your wit. | 
Hal. I think you had beſt Jet me wait on you for two 
or three days together, and you hall hear all I have 
learnt of extraordinary in other countries, and one thing 
which I never ſaw 'till I came home, that is, a lady of a 
better voice, better face, and better wit, than any I have 
ſeen abroad; and after this, if I ſhould not declare my 


ſelf moſt paſſionately in love with you, I ſhould have leſs 


wit than yet you think I have. 

Dor. A very plain and pithy declaration. But are you 
ſure theſe are not words of courſe? For I would not 
give my poor heart an occaſion of complaint againſt me, 
that I engag'd it too raſhly, and then could not bring it 


Pal. Your heart may truſt itſelf with me ſafely, I 
ſhall uſe it very civilly while it ſtays, and never turn it 
away, Without fair warning to provide for itſelf. 

Dor. Firſt then, I do receive your paſſion with as little 
conſideration on my part, as ever you gave it me on 
your's ; and now ſee what a nuſerable wretch you have 
made yourſelf. | 

Pal. Who, I miſerable ? Thank you for that. Give 
me love enough, and life enough, and I defy fortune. 

Dor. Know then, thou man of vain imagination, know, 
to thy utter confuſion, that I am virtuous. 

| Pal. Such another word, and I give up the ghoſt. 

Dor. Then to ſtrike you quite dead, know that I am 


Pal. Art 
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Pal. Art thou marry'd? O thou horrible virtuous 
woman ! | | 1 

Dor. Ves, marry d to a gentleman ; young, handſome, 
rich, valiant, and with all the good qualities that will 
make you deſpair and hang yourſelf. 

Pal. Well, in ſpite of all that, PI] love you: Fortune 
has cut us out for one another; for I am to be marry'd 
within theſe three days; marry'd paſt redemption, to a 
young, fair, rich, and virtuous lady ; and it ſhall go hard 
but I will love my wife as little as I perceive you do your 
huſband. | | 

Dor. Remember I invade no property: My ſervant 
you are only till you are marry'd. 

Pal. In the mean time, you are to forget you have a 
huſband. 

Der. And you, that you are to have a wife. 

Bel. O madam, my lord's juſt at the end [afide to ber 
lady.) of the walks, and if you make not hafte, will 
diſcover you. | | | _ | 

Dor. Some other time, new ſervant, we'll talk farther 
of the premiſſes; in the mean while, break not my fuſt 
commandment, that is, not to follow me: 

Pal. But where ſhall I find you again ? 

Dor. At court: Your's for two days, Sir. 

Pal. And nights, I beſeech you, madam. —[Ex. Dor. 
and Bel.] Well, il ſay that for thee, thou art a very 
dextrous executioner ; that haſt done my buſineſs at one 
ſtroke : Yet l muſt marry another — and yet I muſt love 
this; and if it lead me into ſome little inconventencies, as 
jealouſies, and duels, and death, and ſo forth; yet while 
ſweet love is the caſe, fortune do thy worſt, and avaunt 
mortality. | 3 
Enter Melantha, (Jooſing in a pocket-glaſs) and Philotis. 

Phil. Count Rhodophil's a ne gentleman indeed, ma- 
dam, and I think deſerves your afteftion. _ 8 Ec 

Mel. Let me die but he is a fine perſon, he ſings and 
dances, en Frangois, and writes the billets doux to a 
miracle. | 

Phil. And thoſe are no ſmall talents to a lady that un- 

derſtands and values the French air, as your ladyſhip does. 
Mel. How charming is the French air! and what an 

etourdy bete is one of our untravell'd iſlanders ! 
A 4 Phil. Tis 
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= Phil: Iis great pity Rhodophil's a marey'd man, that 
210 you may not have an honourable intrigue with him. Z 
Miel. Imrigue, Philotis! that's an old phraſe, I have 
WW laid that word by; amour, affair, ſounds better; but 
thou art heir to all my caſt words, as thou art to my old 
ward- robe. Oh count Rhodophil! 4h mon cher ! I cou'd. 
Iive and die with him. - | 
* Emmer Palamede, and a ſervant. 
Ser. Sir, this is my lady. : „„ 
Pal. Then this is the that is to be divine, and nymph, 
and goddeſs, and with whom I am to be deſperately in 
love. [hows to her, and delivers a letter.] This letter 
madam, which I preſent you from your father, has given 
. me both the happy opportunity end the boldneſs to kiſs 
Ft the faireſt hands in Sicily. | a 


— I . otra anos atoaeoo 
——— — —ͤ—ͤ— A e 
x 


i Mel. Came you lately from Palermo, Sir 
x Fal. But yefterday, madam. 
| Mel. Dauphrer, receive the bearer of this letter, (read- 
ning the letter) as @ gentleman whom I have choſen 10 
mate you happy, (Oh Venus, a new ſervant ſent me! 
and let me die, but he has the air of a gallant homme) | 
Dis father is the rich lord Cleodemus, our neighbour. I \'fÞ_ 
ſuppoſe you will find nothing diſagreeable in his perſon, 
ö er. his converſe, both which he has improved by travel. 
f "The treaty is already concluded, and I fhall be in town 
* 1 within theſe three days; ſo that you have nothing to do, 
But to obey your careful father. MD . 
1 Ne Sir, my father, for whom I have a blind obedience, 
. [to Palamede] has commanded me to receive your paſſio- 
„ nate addreſſes; but you muſt alſo give me leave to avow, 
1 that I cannot merit em from ſo accomplith'd a cavalier. 
N Pal. I want many things, madam, to render me ac- 
compliſhed, and the firſt and greateſt of them is your 
favour. 62 | | | 
Mel. Let me die, Philotis, but this is extremely French, 
but yet count Rhodephil,—a gentleman, Sir, that under- 
ſtands the grand monde ſo well, who has haunted the 
beſt converſations, and who (in ſhort) has voyag'd, may 
F pretend to the good graces of any lad. | 
'F Pal Hey day! Grand monde! Converſation! Voyag d! 
| (afide) and good graces! I find my miftreſs is one of thoſe 
that run mad in new French words. 5 


Mel. I 


Rv: mn 


| vant, you ſhall tell me all. 
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The FRENCHIFY'D LADY. '9 
Mel. J ſuppoſe, Sir, you have made the tout of Nante, 
and, having ſeen all that's fine there, will make a conſi- 
detable refortnation in the rudeneſs of our court ; for let 
me die, but an unfaſhion'd, untravell'd, mere Sicilian is 
a bite, and has nothing in the world of an hon#te homme. 
Pal. I muſt confeſs, madam, that | 
Mel. And what new minutes have you brought over 
with you? Their minuets are to a miracle! and our 


Sicilian jigs are fo dull and fad to em. 


Pal. For minuets, madam - 

Mel. And what new plays are there in vogue? And 
who danc'd beſt in the grand ballet? Come, ſweet ſer- 

Pal. Tell her all? Why ſhe aſks all, and will hea 
nothing (aide) to anſwer in order, madam, to your 
demands | 

Mel. I am thinking what a happy couple we ſhall be! 
for you ſhall keep up your corteſpondence abroad, and 
every thing that's new writ in France, and fine, I mean 
all that's delicate, and bien rourne, we will have firſt. 

Pal. But, madam, our fortune = | 

Mel. I uncerftind you, Sir, you'll leave that to me, 
for the manage. of a family, I know. it better than any 


lady in Sicily. 


Hal. Alas, madam, we- Ty. 
Mel. Then we will never make viſits together, nor ſee 


a play, but always apart, you ſhall be every day at the 
king's levee, and | at the queen's, and we will never 
meet, but in the drawing- room. 4 
Phil. Madam, the new prince is juſt paſs'd the end of 
the walk. , 
Mel. The new prince, ſay'ſt thou? Adieu, dear ſer- 
vant, I have not made my court to him theſe two long 
hours. Ch, tis the ſweeteſt prince! ſo ob/igeant, char- 
mant, raviſſant, that = well, PII make haſte to kiſs his 
hands, and then make half a ſcore viſits more, and be 
with you again in a twinkling. [ Exit. running with Phil. 
Pal. Now love of thy mercy bleſs me from this tongue, 


it may keep the field againſt a whole army of lawyers, 


and that in their own language, French gibberiſh, tis true, 
in the day time, tis tolerable, when a man has field-room 
to run from it, but to be ſhut up in a bed with her, 

A'S = like 


10 The FRENCHIFY'D LADY. | 
like two cocks in a pit humanity cannot ſupport it. I muſt f 


kiſs all night in my own defence, and hold her down like © h 
a boy at cuffs; hay: and give her the riſing blow every 
P 


time ſhe begins to eak. [Exil. 
ACT 


Enter Palamede, ſolus. 


Pal: Tis pretty odd, that my miſtreſs ſhould ſo much , 
reſemble Rhodophil's! The ſame news-monger, the fame f 
paſſionate lover of a court, the ſame, but baſta ! ſince | { 
F muft marry her, I'll ſay nothing of her, becauſe he ſhall | 
not laugh at my misfortune. 

1 Enter Rhodophil. 

F | Rho. Well, Palamede, how 80 the affairs of love i 

| You've ſeen your miſtreſs ? | | 

q Pal. I have ſo. ff Y 

89 Rho. And how, and how? has the old cupid your 

1 father, choſen well for you? Is he a good woodman ? 

Pal. She's-much handſomer 3 could have ima- k 
gined, in ſhort, | love her and will marry her. | 
| Rho Then you are quite off — miſtreſs? 

i; Pal. You ate. miltaken, I intend to love em both, as 
a reafonable man ought to. do. For fince all women have- 
their faults and imperfections, tis fit. that one of them 

ſhould help out t'other.. | | 

| Enter Doralice, walking by and reading. | 

Pal, Ods my life! Rhodophil, will you keep my 
counſel? —< 
* Rho. Yes, where's the ſecret ?- 

Pal. There tis, (beging Doralice) J may tell you 
as my friend ſubſigillo, c. This is that very numerical 
ladv, with whom I am in love. | 

Rho. By all that's virtuous, my wife. [afide. 

Pal. You look ſtrangely, how do yau like her? Is ſhe | 
not very handſome? ; 
1 Rho. Sure he abuſes me (aſde) why the devil do you 
at my judgment: | [to him: 

Tal. Von are ſo dogged now, you think no _— — 
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ſtreſs handſome but your own. Come, you ſhall hear 
her talk too; ſhe has a wit, I afſure you. 
Rho. This is too much, Palemede. (going back. 
Pal. Prithee do not hang back fo : of an old try'd lover 
thou art the moſt baſhful fellow. (pulling him forwards. 
Dor. Were. you ſo near and would not ſpeak, dear 


huſband ? L202 (looking up. 
Pal. Huſband, quoth-a! I have cut out a fine piece of 
work for myſelf C (afide. 


Rho. Pray, ſpouſe, how long have you been acquainted 
with this gentleman ? | 
Dor. Who, I acquainted with this ſtranger ? to my 
beſt knowledge I never ſaw. him before. 
| Enter Melantha at the other end: 
Pal. Thanks, fortune, thou haſt help'd me. {(Afide. 
Rho. Palamede, this muſt not paſs ſo ; I muſt know 
our miſtreſs a little better. 
Pal. It ſhall be your own fault elſe. Come, Ill intro- 
duce you. | | 
Rho. Introduce me! where.? | 
Pal. There, to my miſtreſs (points 10 Mel. who paſſes 
| | | over the be 
Rho. Who ! Melantba ! O heavens, I did not ſee her. 
Pal. But I did, I am an eagle where I love: I have 
ſeen her this half hour. | 
Dor. I find he has wit, he has got off ſo readily ; but 


it would anger me if he ſhould love Melantha. (Afide. 


Rho. Now I could e' en with it were my Wife he lov'd, 
I find he's to be married to my miſtreſs. (Afrde. 
Pal. Shall I run after, and fetch her back again, to 
preſent you to her. | : 
Rho. No, you need not; I have the honour to have 
ſome. ſmall acquaintance with her. | 
Pal. O Jupiter] what a blockhead was I, not to find 
it out ? my wife that muſt be, is his miſtreſs. Idid a 
little ſuſpect it before: well, I muſt. marry her, becauſe 
ſhe's handſome, and becauſe I hate to be diſinherited for 
a younger brother, which I am fure I ſhall be if I difobey ; 
and yet I muſt keep in with Rhodophil, becauſe I love 
his wife. ( Afide. to Rhcd.) T muſt defire you to make my 
Excuſe to your Lady, if J have been ſo unfortunate to 
cauſe 
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cauſe any miſtake, and withal to beg the honour of being 


known to her. 
Rho. O, that's but reaſon. Hark you, ſpouſe, pray 
look upon this gentleman as my friend ; whom, to my 


knowledge, you have never ſeen before this hour. 


Dor. Jam fo obedient a wife, Sir, that my huſband's 
commands, ſhall ever be a Law to me. 
Enter Melantha again haſtily, runs to embrace Doralice. - 
Mel. O, my dear, I was juſt going to pay my deworrs 
to you ; I had not time this morning, Be making my 
court to the king, and our new prince. Well, never 
nation was fo happy, and that in a young Prince; and he's 
the kindeſt perſon in the world to me, let me die if he is 
not. ; DET =D 
F Dor. He has been bred up far from court, and there- 
ore — | 
Mel. That imports not: Tho' he has not ſeen the 
Grande Monde, and all that, let me die but he has the 
Air of the court moſt abſolutely. | 
Pal. But yet, madam, he | 
Mel. O ſervant, you can teſtify, that I am in his good: 
graces. Well, I cannot ſtay long with you, becauſe ! 
have promiſed him this afternoon - But Icok you, my 
dear, Il] tell you a ſecret. (whiſpers Dor.) 
Rho. The devil's in me that 1 muſt love this woman. 
| | . 
Pal. The devils in me that I muit marry this wo- 
r | (Afede, 
Mel. (Raiſing her voice) So the prince and I But 
you muſt make a ſecret of this, my dear, for I would not 
for the worid your huſband thould hear it, or my 
Tyrant there that muſt be, | | 
Pal, Well, fair impertinent, your whiſper is not loſt, 
we hear you. | | 8 (Aſide. 
Dor. I nnderſtand them, that — | 
Mel. Tl tell you my dear, the prince took me by the 
hand and preſt it al a deborte, becauſe the king was near, 
made the dbu youx to me, and faid a thoufand gallantries, 
or let me die, my dear. by” R 
Dor. Then I am ſure you — 
Mel. You are miſtaken, my dear. 
Dor. What! before I ſpeak ? | . 
; 4 Me.. 


| —_— 
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Mel. But I know your thoughts. You think, my dear 
that I afſſum'd ſomething of frerre into my countenance, 
to rebute him; but quite contrary, I fegarded him, I 
know not how to expreſs it in our dull Sicilian language, 
dun ayre enjoue; and faid nothing but adautre, and that 
it was all grimace, and would not paſs upon me. | 


Enter Flavia, Melantha ſees her, and runs away from 


; Doralice. 5 PL: 
(To Flavia) My dear, I muſt beg your pardon, I was 
juſt making a looſe from Doralice, to pay my reſpects to 
you: let me die, if ever | paſs time fo agreeably, as in 
your company; and if I would leave it for any lady's in 
Sicily. | | 
| Fl Here's the new beauty, Florimel, is coming this 
way. 1 | 
TM Entere Florimel, Melantha runs to her. 

Mel. O, dear madam ! 1 have been at your lodgings, 
in my new gz/eche ſo often, to tell you of a new amour 
betwixt two perſons whom you would little ſuſpect for it; 
that let me die if one of my coach horſes be not dead, and 
another quite tir d, and funk under the fatigue. | 

Flor. O Melantha ! I can tell you news, the Prince is 


coming this way. 


Mel. The Prince]! O ſweeet Prince! he and I are two: 
- and I forget it- your pardon, ſweet, madam, for my 


| abruptneſs. Adieu, my dears. Servant Rp hi; ſer= 


vant, ſervant ; ſervant all. | (Exit. 
(Rhodophil goes io Florimel and Flavia whifpers and Exit.) 
Dor. Why do you not follow your miftreis, ſit? 

Pal. Follow her ! why at this rate the'll be at the Indies 
within this half hour. But can you in charity, ſuffer me. 
to be mortify'd without affording me ſome telief? if it be 
but to puniſh that ſign of a huſband there; that lazy 
matrimony, that dull inſi pid taſte, who leaves ſuch delici- 
ous fare at home to dine abroad on worſe meat, and pay 
dear for it into the bargain. | | 

Dor. All this is vain : aſſure yourſelf, I will never admit 
of any viſit from you in private. 

Pal. That is to tell me, in other words, my condition is 
or. I think you in ſo ill a condition, that I am reſolvd 

to pray for you this very evening, in the cloſe walk be 
% hind- 
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0 gnod-night, Sir. 
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hind the terras; for that's a private place, and there 
I am ſure no body will diſturb my. devotions. And fo. 


| Pal. This is the neweſt way of making an appoint- 
ment I ever heard of, let women alone to contrive the 
means; I find we are but dunces to em. Well, I will 
not be ſo prophane a wretch as to interrupt. her dovo- 
tions; but to make em more effectual, I'll down upon 
my knees, and endeavour to join my own with em. 


Melantha, diſcovered at à toilet, Philotis, ⁊vith a paper 
in her Hand. 


Mel. Are not you a moſt precious damſel; to retard 


all my viſits for want of language, when you know you: 


are paid ſo well for furniſhing me with new words for my 
daily converſation? let me die, if I have not run the riſque 
already, to ſpeak like one of the vulgar; and if I have 
a phraſe left in all my ſtore that is not thread-bare, 


| and fit for nothing but to be thrown to peaſants. 


Phil. Indeed madam, I have been diligent in my vo- 


cation; but you. have fo drain'd all the French. plays 
and romances, that they are not able to ſupply you with 
words for your daily expences. 


Mel. Drain d] what a word's there? Epiuſec, - you ſot 


you, come produce your morning's work. 
ts Phil. Tis here, madam. (/hews the paper. 


Mel. O, my Venus ! fourteen or fifteen words to ſerve 


me a whole day! let me die, at this rate I cannot laſt. 
till night; come read your works: twenty to. one, half 
of them will not paſs muſter neither. 


Phil. Sottiſes. (Reads. 
Mel. Sottiſes, bon, that's an, excellent word to begin. 


withal, as for example: he or ſhe ſaid a thouſand /o271/es. 
to me: proceed. | 


Phil. Figure: as what a figure of a man. is there? 


Naire, and Natvete. 


Mel. Naive ; as ho-? 
Phil. Speaking of a thing that was naturally ſaid, it 


was ſo naive, or ſuch an innocent piece of ſimplicity ; 


*twas ſuch a Natwere. 
Mel. Truce with your. interpretations ; make haſte. 
Phil. Faible, chagrin, grimace, embaraſſe, double en- 
| L tendre, , 


The FRENCHIFYD LADY. 15 


tendre, equivogue, eclairciſſement, ſuitte, beveue, fagon, 
panchant, coup d etourdy, and ridicule. 
Mel. Hold, hold; bow did they begin? | 

Phil. They began at ſottiſes, and ended on ridicule. 

Mel. Now give me your . in my hand, and hold 

ou my glaſs, while 1 N e my airs for the day (Me- 
antha laughs in the glaſs) how does that laugh become 
my face ? | 

Phil. Sovereignly well, madam, 

Mel. Sovereignly ! let me die, that's not amiſs, that 
word ſhall not be yours, I'll invent it, and bring it up 
myſelf ; my new head ſhall be yours upon't : not a word: 
of the word, I charge you. | 

Phil. I am dumb, madam. | | 

Met. That glance, how ſuits it with my face. 

(Looking in the glaſs. Y 

Phil. Tis fo languiſant. | | 

Mel. Languiſant! that word fhall be mine too, and. 
my laſt Indian gown thine for't. That ſigh (loo again.) 

Phil. Twill make many a man figh, madam, tis a mere 
incendiary. 

Mel. Take my blue petticoat for that truth. If thou 
haſt any more of theſe phraſes, let me die, but. I could 
give away my wardrobe, and go naked for em. 

Phil. Go naked ! Then you would be a Venus, madam 
O Jupiter! what had I forgot? this paper was given me 
by Rhedophil's page. — 

Mel. (Reading the Letter) Beg the favour from you 
—gratify my paſſion ſo far —aſſignation in the grotto 
— behind the terras clock this evening - well, for the 
billet-doux there's no man in Sicily, muſt diſpute with 
Rhodlophil; they are ſo. French, ſo gallant, and ſo tendreb, 
that I cannot reſiſt. the temptation of the aſſignation. 
Now go you away, Philotis, it imports me to practife 
what I ſhall ſay to my ſervant when I meet him. 
| (Exit Phil. 
Rhodophil, you'll. wonder at my aſſurance to meet you 
here ; let me die, I am ſo out of breath with coming, 
that I can render you no reaſon for it. Then he will 
make this repartee, madam, I have no reaſon to accuſe 
you for that which is ſo great a favour to me. Then 1 
reply, but why have you drawn me to this ſolitary place ? 


let 
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let me die, but I am apprehenſive of ſome violence from 
you. Then ſays he ſolitude, madam, is moſt fit for 
lovers; but by this fair hand —nay now, I vow you're 
rude, fir : Oh fie, fie, fie, I hope you'll be honourable ? — 
you'd laugh at me if I ſhould, madam,—what do you 
mean to raviſh a kifs by main force? ha, ha, hal (Exit. 


Palamede and Doralice meet, ſbe with a Book in her hand, 
| ſeems to flart at fight of him. | 

Dor. "Tis a ſtrange thing that no warning will ſerve 

your turn ; and that no retirement will ſecure me from 


your impertinent addrefles ! did I not tell you that I was 


to be private here at my deyotions ? SS 

Pal. Ves; and you fee ] have obſerv'd my cue exactly: 
F am come to relieve you from them. Come, thut up, 
ſhut up your book ; the man's come who is to ſupply your 


neceſſities. | 
Dor. Then it ſeems, you are ſo imprudent to think it 


was an aſſignation? | 

Pal. Venus forbid that-I ſhould harbour fo unreaſon- 
able a thought of a fair young lady, that you ſhould lead 
me hither into temptation. I eonfeſs | might think, in- 
deed, it was a kind of honourable challenge, to meet 
rivately, without ſeconds, and decide the difference be- 
twixt the two ſexes: But I hope you'll forgive me if I 
thought amiſs. cs FL IN 

Dor. You thought too III lay my life on't, that you 
might as well make. love to me, as my huſband does to 

ur miſtreſs. | | 

Pal. I was ſo unreaſonable to think ſo too. 

Dor. And then you wickedly interr'd, that there was 
ſome juſtice in the revenge of it : or at leaſt but little 
Injury ; for a man to endeavour to enjoy that, which he 
accounts a bleſſing, and which is not valu'd as it ought 
by the dull poſſeſſor. Confeſs, did not you think fo? 
Pal. I confeſs l was thinking io, as fait as [ could ; but 
you think ſo much before me, that you will let me think 
nothing. | 5 

Dor. Tis the very thing that I deſign'd: I have ſore- 
ſtall'd all your arguments, and left you without a word 
more to plead for mercy. If you have any thing farther 
to offer, er ſentence paſs. —Poor animal] I brought you 


hither only for my diverſion, Pal : 


that, may tell you more, for aught 1 know. 
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Pal. That you may have, if you'll make uſe of me the 
Tight way, but 1 tell thee, woman, Pm now paſt talk- 
ing. 1 
| * Fie Pala mede, l am a woman of honour. 

Pal. | ſee you are; you have kept touch with your 
aſſignation, and before we part, you ſhall find that I, am 
a man of honour. — | | . 

Dor. VI] retire into the dark grotto, to my devotion, and 
make ſo little noiſe that it ſhall be impoſſible for you to find 
me. . 

Pal. But if I do find you — 
Dor. Ay, if you do find me — ¶ He runs in and be after. 
| Enter Rhodophil and Melantha. 
Mel Let me die but this ſolitude and that grotto are 
ſcandalous; VII go no farther : beſides, you have a ſweet 
lady of your own. 


18; Rho. But a ſweet miſtreſs, now and then makes a 
ſweet lady fo much more ſweet. 


Mel. I hope you will not force me? 
Rho. But I will if you defire it. 
Pal. (within) Where the devil are you, madam? 
(death | begin to be weary of this hide and ſeek : if you 
ſtay a little longer, till the fits over, I'll hide in my turn, 


and put y ou to the finding of me. 


(Enters and ſees Rho. and Mel.) 
How, Rh dophil and my miſtreſs! 
Mel. My ſervant to apprehend me! This is "uprenant 
au dernier. N : 1 
Rh». I muſt on, there's nothing but impudence can help 
me out. | ; 
_ Rhodephil, how came you hither in ſo good com- 
any? 
F Rho. As you ſee, Palnmede ; an effect of pure friend- 
ſhip ; I was not able to live without you. 
Fal. But what makes my miſtreſs with you ? | 
Rho. Why, I heard you were here alone, and could not 
in civility but bring her to you. | „ 
Mel You'll pardon the effects of a paſſion, which I may 


now avow for you, if it tranſported me beyond the rules 


of bien ſeance. 
Pal. But who told you I was here? they that told you 


Rho. 
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Rho. O, for that matter, we had intelligence. 
Pal. But let we tell you, we came hither ſo privately, 
| that you could not trace us. 
Ul Rho. Us! what us? we are alone. 
BY Pal. Us! the devil's in me for miſtaking. Me, I 
meant: or us; that is you are me, or I you, as we are 
ol friends, that's us. | 
[li Dor. Palemede, Palemede ! (within. 
10 Rho. I ſhould know that voice : who's within there, i 
that calls you ? 

Pal. Faith, I can't imagine; I believe that place is 
haunted. 

Dor. Palemede, Palate 1 (within. 

Pal. Lord, Lord, what ſhall Ido? well, dear friend, 
i to let you ſee { ſcorn to be jealous, and that I dare truſt 
my miſtreſs with you, take her back, for I would not 

i willingly have her frighted ; and I am reſolved to tee 

jj who's there? Il not be daunted with a bug bear, that's 
1 certain, prithee diſpute it not, it ſhall be ſo ; nay, do not 


fy! 0 put me to ſwear, but go quickly; there's an effect of pure 
fl friendſhip for you now. 

1 Enter Doralice looks amazed ' ſeeing flow. 

1 Rho. Doralice ! 1 am thunder: ſtruck to ſee you here. 
MH. Pal. So am | quite thunder-ſtruck ; was it you that 
call d me within? (I muſt be impudent.) 


Rho. How came you hither, tpouſe ! 

Pal. Ay, how came you hither ? And, which is more, 
how could you be here without my knowledge ? 

Dor. (To her huſband.) O gentleman, have I caught 
you ? I thought my iuſpicions would prove true. 
| Rho. Suſpicions! This is very fine, ſpouſe. Prithee 
{ht what ſuſpicions ? | 
{1088 Dor. O, you feign ignorance : why of you and Me- 
* lantha ; here he ve ſtaid theſe two hours, waiting with 
All the rage of a paſſionate loving wife, but infinitely jea- 
1 lous, to take you two together ; for hither I was. certain 
vou would come. 
if Rho. But you are miſtaken, ſpouſe, in the occaſions ; 
"08 for we came hither on purpole to find Palamede, on intelli- ( 
Wo. gence he was gone before. 
| Pal. Il be hang then, if the ſame party, who gave 
| you intelligence | was here, did not tell your wife * v 
if wou 
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would come thither ; now J ſmell the malice out on 
both ſides. _ 
Dor. Was it ſo, think you? nay then, I'll confeſs my 
art of the malice too. As ſoon as ever I.ſpy'd my 
Lakes, and Melantha come together, I had a ſtrange 
temptation to make him jealous in revenge; and that 
made me call Palamede, as tho\ there had been an in- 
trigue between us. 2 | : 
Mel. Nay, 1 vow there was an appearance of an in- 
trigue between us too | 
Pal. Toſee how things will come about. 
Rho. And was it only thus, my dear Doralice? 


[Embrace. 
Dor. And did I wrong n' own Rhodephil, with a falſe 
| ſuſpicion. | [Embraces him. 


Pal. (Afide.) Now I am confident we had all four 
the ſame deſign: tis a pretty odd kind of game this, 
where each of us plays for double ſtakes: this is Juſt 

thruſt and parry with the ſame motion; I am to get his 
wife, and yet to guard my own miſtreſs. But I am vilely 
ſuſpicious, that, while I conquer in the right wing, I 
ſhall be routed in the left: for both our women will cer- 
tainly betray their party, becauſe they are each of them 
for gaining two, as well as we; and much ! fear, 

If their neceſſities and ours were known, 

{hey have more need of tw», than we of one. 

Exit embracing one another. 

Enter Palamede, Servant. Pal. with a letter in his hand. 

Pal. This evening, ſay ſt thou? will they be both here? 

Serv. Yes, Sir; both my old maſter, and your miſtreſs's 
father : the old gentleman rid hard this journey ; they ſay 
it ſhall be the laſt time they will ſee the town; and both of 
them are fo pleas d with this marriage, which they have 
concluded for you, that I ain afraid they will live ſome 
years longer to trouble you with the joy of it. 

Pal. But this is ſuch an unreaſonable thing, to impoſe 
upon me to be marry'd to morrow ; *tis hurrying a man 
to execution, without giving him time to ſay his prayers. 
Go now and provide your maſter's lodgings. - 

Strat. I go, Sir. [Exit. 

Pal. It vexes me to the heart, to leave all my deſigns 
with Doralice unfiniſhed; --if I had but once enjoy'd her.— 
Enter 
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Enter Doralice. 5 

Dor. Who's that you are ſo mad to enjoy, Palamede & 

Pal. You may eaſily imagine that, ſweet Doralice. 

Dor. More eaſily than you think T can: I met juſt now 
with a certain man who came to you with letters from a 
certain old gentleman, yclep'd your father; whereby I 
am given to underſtand, that to-morrow you are to take 
an oath in the church to be grave henceforward, to go 
ill dreſs'd and ſloveniy, to get heirs for your eſtate, and 
to Candle em for your diverſion ; and in thort, that love 
and courtihip are to be no more. 

Pal Now have I ſo much ſhame, to be thus appre- 
hended in this manner, that I can neither ſpeak, nor Jook 
upon you; | have abundance in me, that I find; but if 
you have any ſpark of true friendſhip in you, retire a - 
little with me ; and beſtow your charity upon a poor 
dying man. 

Dor. Come, come, Palamede, we have drawn off 
already as much of our love as would run clear ; after 
poſſeſſing, the reſt is but jealouſies, and difquiets, and 
quarelling and piecing. 

Pal. Well, madam, I am convinc'd that 'tis beſt for 
us not to have gone any farther ; but gad the ſtrongeſt 
reaſon is, becauſe I can t help it. But it 1 chance to out- 


live Melantha. | 


Dor. And if I chance to out-live Rhodohpil — 

Pal Well, Tl cheriſh my body as well as I can upon 
that hope. *Tis true, I would not directly murder the 
wife of my boſom ; but to kill her civilly, by the way of 
kindneſs, I'll put as far as another man: Tl] begin to- 


morrow night, and be very wrathfu] with her, that's 


reſolv'd on. | | 

Dor. Well, Palamede, here's my hand, IIl venture to 

be your.ſecond wife, for all your threatnings. | 
Enter Rhodophil. 

Rho. (Afide.) Billing fo ſweetly, now Iam confirm'd 
in my ſuſpicions : I mult put an end to this, e er it 
farther (to Doralice.) Cry your mercy, ſpouſe, I fear 
I have interrupted your recreattons. 

Dor. What recreations ? 

Rho. Nay, no excuſes, good ſpouſe, I faw a fair hand 


convey'd to lip, and preft, as though you had been 


ſqueezing 
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ſqueezing ſoft wax together for an indenture. Palamede, 
you and I muſt clear this reckoning ; why wou'd you 
have ſeduc'd my wife? 

Pal. Why wou'd you have debauch'd my miſtreſs ? 

Rho. Farther arguments are needleſs : draw off; I 
ſhall ſpeak to you now by the way of Bilbo. 

. [Claps his hand to his fword. 

Pal And I ſhall anſwer you by the way of Danger ſield. 

[ Claps, &c. 

Dor. Hold, hold, are not you two a couple of mad 
fghtiag-fools, to cut one another's throats for nothing? 

Pal. How for nothing? he courts the woman J muſt 
marry. 

Rho. And he courts you, whom I have marry'd. 

Dor. But you can neither of you be n of what 
you love not. 

Rho. Faith, IJ am jealous, and that makes me partly 
ſuſpect | love you better than I thought. 

Dor. Then I have found my account in raiſing your 
jealouſy; O! 'tis the moſt delicate ſharp ſauce to a 
cloy'd ſtomach; it will give you a new edge, Rhodophil. 

Rho. And a new point too, Doralice, if J cou'd be 
ſure thou art honeſt. 

Dor. If you are wue, denen me for your own lake : 
love and 3 but one ching to truſt to chat: SA 
ſound faith 1 

Pal. Rhacaphil, you know me too well, to. imagine, I | 
ſpeak for fear ; and therefore, in conſideration of our 
paſt friendihip I wilktell you, and bind it by all things 
holy, that PDoralice is innocent. 

Rho. Friend, I believe you, and vow. the ſame ſor your 
Melantha ; but the devil on't is, how ſhall we keep 'em ſo? 

Pal. I fay, from henceforth let all acts of hoſtility ceaſe 
betwixt us; and, like true allies, let us enter into a firm 
treaty not to invade each other's poſſeſſions. 

Dor l will add one proviſo, that whoſoever bead the 
e either with war abroad, or by neglect at home, 

the women ſhall revenge themſelves by the help of 
the other party. 

Rho. That's but reaſonable. Come away, Dor alice, [ 
have a great temptation to be ſealing articles. | 

Fal. Haſt thou ſa? nay then. I Claps him on. a 

Fall 
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Fall on Macduff And curſt be he that firſt cries, hold, 


—_C 
. Here comes a ſmall emiſſary, Palamede ; and I 


fancy, in order to finith it. 


Enter Pholotis, haſtily. 
Pal. Ha! well, my dear, what news? 
Phil. O, Sir, I am glad I have found you ! 
Pal. What's the matter? 71 
Phil. My lady has juſt now received a letter from her 
father, with an abſolute command to diſpoſe herſelf to 


marry you to-morrow. 


Pal. And ſhe takes it to death, I preſume. 

Phil. O, dear Sir, ſhe's under a greater misfortune than 
the apprehenſion of being marry'd to ſo fine a gentleman. 

Pal. O, dear madam—— but pray what is it? 

Phil. Why, Sir, ſhe is in ſo unconſolable a concern 
for her being out of favour with the princeſs, that ſhe 
proteſts, ſhe'll neither eat, drink, ſleep, nor marry, till 
fhe has made her peace with her. | 

Pal. That's hard. TOO 
Phil. Now, Sir, you muſt know, upon theſe extraor- 
dinary occaſions, ſhe always practiſes what ſhe is to do 
and ſay beforehand ; and in order to it, ſhe is juſt coming 
into this part of the walks; where, by her own direction, 
Sir, I am to perſonate the princeſs, and to receive her 
with all imaginable coldneſs, while ſhe uſes all the efforts 
of her French airs and phraſes to recommend herſelf into 
my good graces. _ 

Fal. Very good; but what is my part all this while? 

Phil. Why, Sir, if you'll deſire the good company to 
retire a little. You ſhall bolt out upon her while the is in 


the very agony of her good breeding, and worry her with 


her own phraſes, till you force her to lend a reaſonable 


ear to your addreſſes. 
Pal. Admirable ! Rhodophil ! —— | | 
Rho. We underſtand you - we'll be all ready at the 


next corner to give you a lift upon occaſion. 


[Exit all but Pal. and Phil. 


Phil. You muſt be ſure to take no repulſes, and 1 
warrant you do her buſineſs— here is a liſt of her phraſes 


for the day.—Ply her home with them, right or wrong, 
upon any occaſion; foil her at her own weapons, for 


ſhe's 
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\ ſhe's like one of the old 4mazons, ſhe'll never marry, ex- 


cept it has been a man who has firſt conquer'd her. 
Pal. Say you ſo? Faith, I'll lay her on to the beſt of 


my aſſurance then: but you won't forget, I hope, to 


give me a prompt upon occaſion. | | 
Phil. O, dear Sir, if you doubt my memory, put 
ſome token upon my finger to refreſh it. That diamond 
would do admirably. 6 | ; 
Pal. There 'tis, and I aſk your pardon heartily for 
calling your memory in queſtion. 

_ Phil. Here ſhe comes; to your poſt. [Pal. retires. 
2 Enter Melantha. 
Mel. O! are you there, madam? — come, are you 
perfect in the princeſs ? © 79748 
Phil. Yes, madam, particularly in all the reſery'd airs 
your ladyſhip was pleas'd to thew me. | 
Mel. Very well move a little that way ſo now you 
are the princeſs and alone; and now is my time to intro- 


' duce myſelf, and make my court to you in my new French 


phraſes. Stay, let me read my catalogue ſuite, figure, 
chagrin, naiwete, and let me die, for the parentheſis of all. 
Fal. Do, perſecute the princeſs in imagination, and 


IIIl perſecute thee as faſt in effig. Aſide. 


Mel. Madam, the princeſs ! let me die, but this is a 
moſt horrid ſpectacle, to ſee a perſon who makes ſo grand 
a figure in the court, without the ſuite df a princeſs, and 


entertaining your chagrin, all alone; (Naivete ſhould have 


been there, but the diſobedient word would not come in.) 
Phil. Vou take an unſeaſonable time, madam, I de- 
ſign d this hour for ſolitude. | 
Pal. (To Melantha) Let me die, madam, if I have 
not waited here theſe two long hours without ſo much as 
the on of a ſingle ſervant to attend me ; entertaining 
myſelf with my own chagrin; till I had the honour to 
ſee your ladyſhip, who are a perſon that makes fo conſi- 
derable a figure in the court. LEA 


iel. Truce with your douceurs, good ſervant, you 


ſee 1 am addrefling the princeſs ; pray do not embarraſs 


me embarraſs me! what a delicious French word do 


you make me loſe upon you too ! (to Philotis.) Your 

ighneſs, madam, will pleaſe to pardon the coup d'etourdy 
which I made, in not ſooner finding you out to be a 
1 1870 princels. 
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9 Princefs. But, let me die, if this eclairciſſement, whieh 
is made this. day of your quality, does not raviſſi me; 
and give me leave to tell you g © © 
Pal. But firſt give me leave to tell you, madam, that 

J have fo great a tender for your perſon, and ſuch a 
penchant to do you ſervice, that. + 

Adel. What, muſt | ſtill be troubled with your: /ozti/es ® 
there's another word loſt, that I meant for the princeſs, 
(with a miſchief to you.) But your highneſs, madam.— 

Pal. But your ladyſhip, madam. we. 
1 Mel. I fay your highneſs, madam.— 

5 Phil. Away impertinent. | 

j Mel. Impertinent! oh, I am the moſt unfortunate per- 


100 ſon this day breathing; That the princeſs ſhould thus 
1 rompre en vifiere, without occaſion; let me die, but III 
14 follow her to death, till I make my peace. 

10000 Fal. (Halding her.) And let me die, but I'll follow 
10 you to the infernals, till you pity me. 1 Tv" - 
110 Mel (Turning towards him angrily.) Ay, tis long 
1 of you that this nalbheur is falln upon me; your imper- 
iinence has put me out of the good graces of the princeſs, 
1 and all that; which has ruind me, and all that; and 


therefore, let me die, but I'll be reveng d, and all that. 
: Pal. Fagan, Fagon, you muſt, and ſhall love me, and 
all that; for my old man is coming up, and all that; 
and I am deſes per“ au dernier, and will not be diſinherit- 
ed, and all that. 13 „eit ua ianNoTt) 
Mel. How durſt you interrupt me ſo mal a propos, when 
you know I was practiſing my addreſſes to the princeſs ? 
Pal. But why would you. addreſs yourſelf fo much a 
14 contre temps then? | 
100 Mel. Ab, mal peſte ! | 
* A* Fal. 4h j enrage! ( 1 ta: M 5 ; 1 
Wis Mal. Ad autres, ad autres: he mocks himſelf of me, 


0 he abuſes me; ah me unfortunate! (res. 
„ Phil. Indeed you miſtake him, madam, he does but 


accomodate his phraſe to yaur refin'd: language; purſue 
your point, fir.— 74, 


i ö Pal. Ab, qu'l fait beau dans ces boccages : 
Mp Ah, que le ciel donne un bonne jour! |Singing. 
FAR There I was with you with a minuet. Halt 


Mel. Let me die now, but this Gnging is fine, and ex- 
| tremely 
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| tremely French in him. (Laughs. But then that he 
| ſhould uſe my own words, as it were in contempt of me/, 

I cannot bear it.  [Eries. . 

Pal. Ces beaux & ſejonrs, ces doux-ramages- 

Mel. Ces benus & ſejours, ces dbu ramages, 

Ces bean ue nous invent a amour. {Sings... 
Well; 1 begin to Have a tendvre for you, but yet; upon 

8 condition, that — when we are married, you. — 
| Pal. frgs white ſhe ſpenks. . 
2 vou muſt drown her voice-; if ſhe makes ber. 
Freneh conditions; yew are a ſlave for ever. ies en 

Mel. Firſt, will you engage tha. 

Pal. Fa, la, la, Oc. Louder. 

Mel. Will you hear the canditions?— 

Pal. No; I will hear no conditions !. Lam eco to 
win you en Fs angois; to be very airy with abundance of 
noiſe, and no ſenſe: Fa, la, la, la, Sc. 

Mel. Hold, hold, I am vanquiſh'd with your gazet* c 
L”  eſprit. Tamyouts,. and will be yours, ſans nulle reſerve ; . 
3 and let me die, if I do not think myſelf the happieſt . ; 
| '- nymph in Sicily. My dear French dear, ſtay but a minute 
ö *till I racomode myſelf with the 8 and then I am 
| yours, juſqu' a la mort. [Going of. 
Enter Florimel, Rhodophil, Doralice and Flavia þ fringing. . 
5 Omnes. A Palaniit à Palamede ! 
Pal. (Fanning himſelf.) Poo! I never er thought before, 
wooing was fo laborious an exerciſe; I'gad, if ſhe were 
worth a million, I deſerve her. 
Mel. Ah me, was ever nymph under ſuch confuſion ? 
I ſhall have all the zendre of my belle paſſion turn'd into 
ridicule.— I hope, ſervant, you did not lay this ambuſcade - 
to be witneſs of my foibleſs, | 
Pal. Not I, upon honour, madam, but 'tis impoſſible 
oy us great conquerors to fight without witneſſes of our 
ory. 
1 5 Hor. Come, come, madam, conſider the pains he has 
taken to deſerve you, and. don't rob him of the glory of 
— it. — We are all your friends, give him your 
n 
Mel. Dear, my dear, don't give me this confuſion—l 
can't do it he mult take it if he has it, 
B Pal. 
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{I Pal. Thus I ſeize it then as my right of OR And 
143 now, madam, I take you priſoner for life. f 

Mel. Oh barbarous, and plunder me of all 1 

Pal. All in good time, madam. 

Rho. And now, Doralice, ſince your. fiend * mine 
are likely to be buſy for ſome few months at leaſt, I think 
we had - e en as good mind our own buſineſs as ſtand idle 

from this day forward, IIl never dine but at home. 

Dor. Why truly, he that's always running to an eating- 

houſe, will find at the year's end, ne'er the leſs account in 
his houſe-keeping. When the meal's deu * Dome, 


ſomebody mult fi. down to it. 12 „ Hd ANG 
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M N | And high-fed palates to their coſt dife over, * Y ko 
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